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LACIE IC 


To the learned;;and:accompliſhe Gen- 


tleman, Maiſter Nicholas Blackleech, of 
Grayes Inne. 


To you, that know thetuch of true Conceat; 
(\/holc many gittsIneedenotto repeat) 

I yvrite theſe Lines :4rujts of ynriper yeares ; 
Vhereinmy Muſe no harder Cenlure feares : 
Hoping in gentle Worth, you will them take ; 
Not for the gitt, but for the giuers lake, 


SONWET 11,0 


To his friend MaiſterR. L. Inpraife of | 
Muftqueand Poetrie,” DS! 
If Muſique and ſweet Poctric agree, ft 


As they muſt needes (the Siſter and the Brother) 
Then muſtthe Loue be great, twixt thee and mce, 
Becauſe thou lou'ſt the one, and I the other. 
Dowlaxdto thee is deate ; whoſe heauenly ruch 
Vpon the Line, doeth rauiſh humaine ſenſe: 
Spenſer tO mee ; whoſe deepe Conceit is ſuch, 


— 


Aspaking al Coniceit, needsno defence, ” 
—fhoaleofloline: | 


uſtto heare the hyeete melodious ſound, 


That Phebas Lute (the Queene of Mulique) makes: | 


AndIindeepe Debght am chicfly drownd, 


When as hunſelteroſ{inging he berakes, 
One God is Godof Both (as Poers faigne) 
One Knight loues Both, aad Boti in K remaine, 
SONNEP 11. | 
A oainſt the Dr ſprayſers of Poaatvrie, 


Chagcer is dead; and Gower lyes in grave; 
The Earle of Surrey, long agoe 15 gone ; 
Sir Phil'p Sidzers foule, the Heauens haue ; 
George Gaſcoigne him beforne, was tomb'd in ſtone, 
Yer, thotheir Bodies lye full low in ground, 
(As cuery thing mult dye, that earſt was borne) 
Therm lming fame, no Forrune can confound; 
Nor cuerthall their Labours be forlorne. 
And you, that diſcommend fweete Poetric, 
(So thatthe SubieR of the ſame be good) 
Here may you ſee, your fond ſumplicitie ; 
Sith Kings haue fauord it, of royall Blood. 
The King of Seats (now liuing) is a Poet, 
AS his Lepanio, and his Furie: ſhoe 2 
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A Remembrance of ſome Engliſh Poets. 


| ko Tue Spenſer cuer, in thy Fairy O ueene : *w 
Þ Y Whole like for deepe Conceit) was neuerſeene, >> 


Crownd mayl ions 29 y more renowne, 
(As King ofPoers) with a Lawrell Crowne, 


| And Dariell,praiſed for thy ſweer-chaſt Verſe: 1} 
Whoſe Fame is grav'd on Roſumond: blacke Herle, 

, Still mayſt thou hue : and ſtill be honored, | 
For that rare VVorke, The White Roſe and the Red, 


And Drayton, whoſe wel-written Tragedies, 
And lweete Epiſtles, ſoare thy fame to skies, 
Thy learned Name, is zquall with the reſt; 
Whole ſtately Numbers are ſo well addreft. 


And Shakeſpeare thou, whoſhony-flowing Vaine, 
(Pleaſing the World) thy Praiſes doth obtaine. 
Whole enuas, and whole Lycrece (lweere, and chaſte) 
Thy Name in tames immortall Booke haue plac't, 
Liue cuer you, atleaſt in Fame liue euer : 
Well may the Bodye dye, but Fame dies neuer, 


An Ode. 


A? it fell ypon a Day, 

To the merric Month of May, 
Sitting in a pleaſant ſhade, | 
Which agroue of Myrtles made, 
Bealtes did leape, and Buds did fing, 


Trees did grow, and Planes did ſpring : 
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Saue the Nightingale alone. 
Shee (poore Bird) as all forlorne, 
Leand her Brealt vp-till a Thorne 3 
And there ſung the dolefulſt Dirry, 
Thar to heare it was great Pitty. 

Fie, fie, fe, now would the cry 

Teru Teru, by and by: 

That to heare her ſo complaine, 
Scarce I could from Teares retraine : 
For her griefes ſo liuely ſhowne, 

Made me thinke vpon mine owne. 

Ah (thought I) thou mournſt in vaine; 
None takes Pitty on thy paine : 
Senfleſle Trees, they cannot heere thee ; 
Ruthleſle Beares,they wil not cheer thee, 
King Pardion, hee is dead : 

All thy friends are lapt in Lead. 

All thy fellow Birds doe finge, 
Carelefle of thy ſorrowing. 

Whilſt as fickle Fortune imilde, 
Thou and I, were both beguilde. 
Eueric one that flatters thee, 

Is no friend in miſeric: 

Words are caſte, like the winde; 
Faithtull friends are hard to finde : 
Eueric man will bce thy friend, 
Whilſt chbu haſt wherewith to ſpend: 
But if ſtore of Crowes be ſcant, 

No man will ſupply thy want, 


—_ did baniſh mone, | 


E 3 It 


If chat one be prodigall, . 
= Bounrifull, they will tim call ; 
And with fuch-like Jattering, 
Pirry buthee were a King, 
Ithe bee adict tovice, 
Quickly him, they will intice. 
It ro Woemen hee be bent, - 
They haue at Commaundement, 
But if Fortune once doe frowne, 
Then farewell his greatrenowne : 
They that fawnd on him\before, 
Vic his com no more, 
Hee that is thy end indeed, 
Hee will helpe thee 11rhy necede : 
Ifrhouſorrone, hee will weepe; 
It thou wake, hee canhot {leepe; 
Thus of cueric gricfe, in hart 


: S 
Hee, with thee, doeth beare 2 Part, 
Theſe are certaine S1gnes, to k11owe by 
Faithfull friend, from fatrriog toe. % 


| Written, at the requeſt ofa Geritieman, 
vnder a Gentlewomans Picture, 


| Ven as Apelles could not paint Campaſpes facearight, 

| LBecauſe Carpaſpes Sun-bright eyes did drume Apelles fight: 

— Euenſo,amazedatherfight, her fight, a!l fights execlung, 

| Like Nyobethe Pater ftoode, her fight his fight expelling, 
Thus Art and Naruredid contend, who ſhouldthe Victor bee, 

Till ArtbyNaturewzs ſuppreſt,asallthe worlde nay ſee, 


night: Lord-gouernour of Vliſsing, 


Hat Engl/ondloſt, that Learning lov'd, that euery mouth commended, 
Thar fame did prayſe, that Prince did rayſc,chat Countrey ſo defended, 
Here lyes che man : lyke to the Swan, Who kiowing ſheeſhall die, 


| Doeth mane her yoice vato theSpheares, and fcornes Mortalitie, 
Two wortnic Eartshus vncles were; a Lady was his Mother; 

A Knight his father; and him(ſelte a noble Connteſſe Brother. 
Belov'd, bewaild; aliue, now dead; of all,with Tearcs for eucr; 
Here lyes Sir Philip Sed1eis Corps, whom cruell Death did ſeucr, 
He hv d for her, hee dyce for her; for whomhe dyde, he liucd: 
O graunt { O God ) that wee of her, may neuer bee deprived, 


An Epitaph vpon the Death ofhis Aunt, 
Miſtrefle Elizabeth Skrymſher. 
4 ®ehere veholde the certaine Ende, of cuery ling wicht: 
No Creature is ſecure Fom Death, for Death will haue his Right 


Hep: reth none: both rick and poore, both young ard olde mult dic ; 


So fraile is leth, ſo ſhortis Life, ſo ſure Morrzhne: 


When hirit the Bodye lies to Life, the foule firlt dies to finne: 


And they char loo{e this earthly Life, a heauenty Life ha!l winne, 
Ifthey linewell: as well ſhe Iv'd, that lyeth Vnder heere; 

Whole Vertyous Lite co all the Works, moſt Lualy did appeere. 
Good to the e. friend to therich and 0c to no Dec - 
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WhoTouing more, Who DIET oreucric hn=nc{t mynde? 
WiomonSHeaE ICE REL K: 
Then (he? tag £122 burted here tyes wraptin Earth below; 

From whence wee came, to whom wee nviſt, and Hee a3 Thee is now, 


td LEE hough her pure foule in endleſic Bliſe doath ret, 


| : i by 
Normnguding ll Vanlebu anſes, burancly heareaty Thing: f 
nto wiuch loy, Vito which B!ifſe, Vnto which Place of Pleaſin 


God graunt that wee may come at laft, tinioy that heauenly Trea 
chro obtaine, to liue 2s 7.cehath done Tervoonden 
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An hy vpon the Death, of Sir Philip Sidney, % 
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Bs A Compariſonof the 


Life of Man, 04 


Mans life is vvell compared toa feaſt, 
'r Furniſht with choice of all Varictic : 

) my To it comes Tyme;and as a bidden gueſt 
= Heeſets him downe, inPompe and Maicſtie; 
The three-folde Age of Man,the Waiters bees 
Then with an earthen voyder (made of clay) 
Comes Death,& takes the table clean away. 
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